In the Dark

o
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They were old, humble, but heart-
nome people of the old-fushloned kind,
sluple Im their lives, and love aod
friendellp were exemplified ns notural,
aarnecst emotlons, devold of guile, The
soung folks had thelr =ocial gather-
Ings, purties, barn daoces and husking
bees, custom aod mild superstitions,
like Hallowe'en fictlon lending o charm
Lo especial occaslons. Quite [n the
course of eveuts each Durby found
his Joan, and at last Rodney Trumball
was sure he had discovered his.

Thore wns not o sweoter of prottier
gl In Rockton than Ivy Looe, aod
Raxlney bud known her for about a
year, The parents of hoth swiled In-
dulgently upon the manifest mutusl
sentiments of the couple. Roldney re
garded 1vy ns a belng etherenl. He
wis. 8o Imbued with o sense of her
pricetess perfection thot he grow ubnsh-
ed when he dared to hope he waa to
galn the love of this peerless creature,
aaturaliy of a shy unture, e hnd made
ittle progresa ln his lovemaking.

There was to be 4 party st the home
of Ivy, and about o week befare that
Bodney saw her home from a chorch
soclal. As they were about to part
at the gurden gate he mustered up the
conrpge to disclose what hnd been ur-
gently upon his mind for many hours,
“Ivy,” bhe suld, *when 1 come to the
purty at your house next Wednes-
day, T want you to nccept a livtle keep-
sdle from me, WII you?”

“But you gave me a lovely bouguet
of rores only yesterduy and—"

“But this 1so’t roses. 1 want to give
you i ring."

“Oh, Rodney—shocking!™
Ivy

“I's eoming from the oty
hnve ordered It and iF you
wedr It on your engagement Qnger—"

“There s mother edlling, Good night,
Rodoney,” and Ivy filtted away, prob-
happler than she had éver been
o her lite,

“She did nor say she we
ha rine” bretithed Ros
pnd counted the hours  till
the arrival of the evening party. Ivy
recelvod blm with a smile
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that =t every nerve tingling, but as
the hostess of the evening #he could
give him no farther exclislve naften-
tion. A Miss Lisle fell to his charge,

parctly thrangh the efforts of the young
fady 0 question to muke and In
all courtesy Rodney found himself set-
tled as puriner and escort for the oe-

It s0

casion to that flushing benuty from the |

iy, temporgrily visiting o married sis-
ter in Roclkton,

Miss Lisle was n slren In n
Wiy While she despised what
termil the crude socinl wayves of Rock-
ton, she sof herself up ns o despernte
flier, and hod hulf the girls by the ears
becuuse of her auldacious appropria-
tion of thelr henux, Now [t seemed

mild

she

thit she hod set about the eonquest of |

Ivy's poor lona lamb, who, nithongh
thus singled out by the brilliant quesa
of beauty, longed only for one mo-
menl's sweet eonverse with the real
1ol of his henrt.

At Inst Rodney, wiatehing hi= chance,
saw Ivy dor!l through the doorwany of
a darkened wing room to reach
front hall a8 there wern sothe
nla.  Roduney hustenml into the unlit
ppurtimont, He eclutched on escaping
Hgure,

“Thie ring!" he whispered ardently,
“Here 1t 18 You will mnke me so
happy to wear it on your engagement
flager.”

The yielding form Outtersd In his
Rris,

“You—you wouldn't kKiss me, would
yt:u?" he added In wild desperation.

A palr of lips met his own. He
svcmed In parndise, neared,
They parted precipliately, Hoduey has-
tened boaek to o erowdad room and
sunk to g chuir, feellng ns= If the world
had been won, He was in such n state
of rhapsody that he wished to be
nlone. e looked up with a shock,
He mnde out Ivy, and smilod at her,
Hhe seemed to turn bher hack on him.
Bhe was spenking to Miss Lisle, who
wus nnimatedly flourlshing o ring on
her engungemeat finger, and glancing
kmowiogly In the directlon of Rod-
ney.

The Intier was crushed. Tle real-
fzed the truth In a flash. He had not
met and kissed Tvy In the dack, but oh;
fatal blunder, Misa Ligle. She eame
townard him now in her ertful way of
gracefainess,

“I have Just been telling onr dear
mutual friend., Miss Laue, of your
pretly present,” she said. *And oh!
Pr. Trumbull, T promised sister to be
lome by eleven, and it Is now nearly
mldpight. Won't you sce to my
mraps” and almost without reallzing
It Rodney was bustled ont of the
house and Miss Lisle was langulshly
hanging on his arm, prattiing pretty
nothings in the mellow moonlight.

Ha hated himself an an arrant cow-
sard as he left Miss Lisie nt the door
of her sleter's home. 8he wos o flash-

= log flame of coquetry, she plalnly con-
{dered that they were engaged, she
on his Joining herself and her

friends io an auto drive the next aft-
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yard Ivy's father stepped up to him.

“Mr. Trumbull” he sald sternly, “1
don't konow whiat you have sald or
done to hurt my girl's feellngs, but
you'll elther mend them or stny away
from here after this"

Roidney made one flonl but unsue-
ceasful offort to rench Ivy, He went
to the office of a cousin of hers, who
enlled Ivy up on the telephone nod
then passed the recelver to Rodoey,

“It's me, Ivy.,” began Rodney, tumul-
tuously, *“And I want to explalpn—*

The alr became vold, Ivy had hung
up the recelver,

Roduey winlked almlessly In the dl-
rection of the river. He sat down on
n Multen tree and stared gloomily at
the bubbling wuters, A shadow
cansed him to look up. The old siren
like, half scornful smile habitunl with
her upon her lps, Miss Lisle nddressed
him,

“And why are yon so engroused In
deep meditatlon. my loyal knight ers

rant,” she gihed,
] was thinking of Jumping Into the

rver and ending It all,” bluntiy de-

claimed Hodney.

‘ “Eoding what?™

“My cowardice, my wretehed
troonly ! he bluzed forth.
n mistale,

pnl-
"It was nil
My kissing yon™

ST know," colmly pronounced Miss
Lisle, “Listen, tmy friend; I nm' go-
ing to leave Brocton for my clty home |
| tomorrow. You shall be free frong the
leal service 1 have sgy cruelly come
| manded,
;‘uud coguetry my bane.

I fear I am o henrtless jnde
In the su-

|

I“Anu Why Are You 8o Engromd:""

perficinl  city my wlles harm little,

Here, nmong goml, honest souls, It 1s |

wicked. I am ashamed of myself.”
“But Ivy." hegnn Rodney, “and the
ring ¥

She showed him that It was no long-
ér on her hamd.

“Come with me"” she sald, "and I
will show you where It I8 now.”
| He was puzzled, dejected, hopeful, |
all nt the sume time, A stranger 1o
|fz'minlnu- wiles, he dld oot séem to
fathom the variuble caprices of the
whimslenl beputy except by following
her dumbly,

Sl led him to her sister's home,
nnd to the door of ts purlor room.

“You will find the rlng io there—
where it helongs™ she sald, T fun- |
cled It fine to muke sport of a bump-
kin lover. Believe me, 1 have sunk
far In my own estimation™ |

She opened the door, and he saw Tvy.
And upon her finger—and on the ens
gagement one—was the ring, and the
siren's repartion was complete, .—\n-'l!
I¥y put both her hands in his, aod |
there they stond, blissful.

DEPOTS COVER MANY ACRES

Largest Rallway Station in the United
Kingdom Is Waterloo—Oth.
ers of Large Size,

The distinction of being the largest |
rellwny statlon in the United Klngdom |
belongs to Waterlon, the terminus of
the London and South-Western rafl- |
wny. This station covers an area of
24% acres, and has 28 platforms, in- |
cluding two belonging to the Bukerloo
rallway, The longest platform meus.
ures 720 feet, and nearly 1,100 trains
arrive and depart dally,

Waverly statlon, Edinburgh, with 10
platforms, the longest of which I8 1.-
080 fest In length, covers 18 acres;
whilst other stutions which lay claim
to distinetion on account of their size
are Liverpool street, 18 platforms;
Claphum Junetion and Glasgow (Cen-
trul), 17 platforms; Vietorln and
Crewe, 16 platforms; Enston, Birming-
ham (New street), and Newcastle
(Central), 15 platforms,

Wuverly station does not stand ulone
In the possesslon of & platform over
1000 feet In length. Victoria and
Crewe have platforms measuring 1,-
H00 feet and 1,500 feet respectively,
while at Newecastle (Central) and
York stations there nre platforms 1»
889 feet und 1,480 feet in length.

stop ot Clupham Junetion every 24
hours,

| had pussed his street, bat

Cinderella’s
Diary
By !m.-‘::‘ MOR.RI'I

(Copyright, 187, by the McClure Newspa-
per 8yndicate.)

The girl was very young and pretty,
but she looked tired. John Arnold, sit-
ting oppesite her In the street car, no-
ticed her closed eves and genernl alr
of fatigue. She was elghteen or nine-
teen years old, he decided, or perhnps
twenty., 8he had a lovely oval face,
framed with waves of bright halr, and
she looked like a Indy In splte of her
rither shabby, Inexpensive clothes,
There was something very attractive
ubout her,

John did not realize that he was
staring at the girl untll she opened her
eyes. Bhe opened them suddenly, as
It she had felt his gnze through bher
cloged lds, And she looked directly
at him. It was a very impersonal
look, cusual and n lttle guestloning,
perhups, yet It did o very curlops thing
to Jubn Arnold, It made him feel very
young, or very happy, or very glad of
sotuething: bhe could not analyze the
feeling exactly, but at least it was dif-
ferent from anything he had ever ex-
perlenced before. Perhops It wias be-
cnuse the girl's eves were so luminous
nogray, aud =0 deeply fringed with
blacks They were very unusunl oyes,
They closed agnin, however, almost dt
once, 1t was us though =he had glven
him a glimpse of something too pre-

clous to e wasted, The car Jolted on |
and the girl still sat wirh her curling |

Inshes resting on her pale cheek. She
wig evidently very tired,

“A schoolzirl, pechiups, or else she Is
taklng o conrse in n business eollege,”
John declded, notlug her pile of books,
"They wark burd, too, those girls, She
Iooks us If she needed country ale and
a gootl long rest™

The car eniptied tself,
street. until there wore
bestdes John nnd-the

ing Inshes, As

street by
fow people lelt
glrl of the curl-
d matter of fact John
for eonmw
teh to geot off. The
st with her eyes
resting.  DPut ot length ghe
roused hersell with a start and gol
off hurrledly #t a nolsy street Uned
with hizh apurtments, Jolin conld see
her hastening along in the chill dusk,
the collar of her thin cont held high
ubout her throut,

It was pot until they had gone on
some  distance that he poticed
book. It lay directly at his feet, o
cloth covered “Itecord" such as people
use In ofMees, It whs one of those
books the girl had earried. John had
particnlarly mnoticed g businessiike
uppenrnnce. He pleked it up curlously,
and opened to the front page. A school
notebook, no doubt, or office gecounts,
Perhops It might contaln the girl's ad-
driéss, g0 that he could return it.

The first poge. however, dispelled
this theory. Across it was printed, in
n careful hand:

“Dorothy May Douglas. Her Dlary.”

Of courte John Arnold sheuld not
have read the diney, yet Its neat pages
Inoked so alluring, and, after all,’ he
thought, it might contnin the nddress,
She would want It returned; people
do ot like to lose gach precions things
as dlarfes. So that evening after din-
pner John séttled down In his comfort-
nble bachelor living room and guiltily
scanned the pages of the Tittle hook,

“Monday—A hoard day at the office.
Miss Coleman {5 so difcult to please,
When § get 10 be head of an office
force I ghnll try to make them ke me.
Il be nlee 1w girls thart have head-
nches, and Il never, never speak so
yhnrply that I make them want to ery.

rouson he hind
tired-lnoking

closoed,

Prris
girl

| 04, well, 1 hope 11l pever be head of

on offiee. I'd ruther hove a cottnge
with white mnslin curtains and red ge-
raninme in the window and keep a eat.

“Tuesdny—Stupld doy at the office.
But T saw the loveliest sllk dress In a
store window as I was coming home.
It was just exactly what I would
choose, blue with gold embroldery. If

| I were Cinderella 1'd write to my faley

godmother and tell her to bring me &
dress just like that for the ball. Per
haps I i a sort of Cinderelin, but
there lsn't any falry godmother or any
prince,

“Wednesday—It was dreadfully cold
In the office toduy. Miss Coleman lkes
the cold. And now there Isn't enough
heat in my room tonight, either, I
wish I were Cinderella; at lenst she

Lhnd a fire to it by

In spite of the warnings of hls con-
gclence ad o gentleman, John skimmed
other pages, all puthetle with sordid
detnlls of work, wistful with girlish
longings.

“I'm invited to 8 party,” read the
very lust page of nll, “A really rruly
party. It iso't o ball like Clnderella’s,
and no prince has Invited me, but it
will be a very grund affuir. It's at
Mrs. Colton Curtls’ house, n dunce she
18 glving for her daunghter. I don't
know why she invited me. She and
mother were school friends, but there
are such mlles between us now, miles
of differeut clrenmstances, I mean!
I've never met the daughter, but I'm
sure she wouldn't enre for me. I'm not
one of the welldiressed, expensive-look-
ing girls whom she assoclutes with,
And [ haven't anything to wear, Girls
can't go to parties In blue serge skirts
and shirtwaists,. Whatever shall I do?”
John Arnold closed the book with a
little sigh. Why should a girl like that,

Quite suddenly John's eyes fell on
an eavelope which had dropped from |
the lttle hook,

“Miss Dorothy May Douglas, 034
Pleasant Avenue.”

Cinderelin's address! John looked
at It, and abruptly the vugte plan
which he hnd been forming In his mind
becume & Grm resolve. He would be
the falry godmother himself.

It happened that Mrs, Oolton Curtis
wns John's aunt, and after much de-
liberdtion he declded to take hor into
his confilence. = Mrs. Curtls was n
Indy with a love for whatever was un-
usual and rompntic, so she delightedly
“eut" an appolntment with her own
modiste to’ spend the next morning
shopping with her nephew. Her |deas
woere a8 lavish as the most exacting
fulry godmother could have desired.
She bought flmy logerie, sllk hode,
gold slippers that could be exchanged
if too large for Cinderelln's falry feot,
and to crown nll, n blue sllk drezs with
gold embroidery, Her purchuses were
packed In a huge box and addressed to
Miss Dougins, but Iuside John pat the
misging diary, and a mysteérions card—
“T'o Cinderelln From Her Fairy God-
mother,"

After the box had been sent John
found himself In s flurry of Impatience
to see Cinderella again, at the party.
He wondered shat she had thought
when she recelved the box, how she
would look in the new glothes—

She looked ull that the fuiry god-
moiher or the prince could have de-
sired.  Her halr, scon without a hat,
wis a8 gold ns the tiny slippers, The
blue silk dress mude her mysterious
eyes look blue, top, nnd the pale oval
of her faoce wns rozy with delight nnd
happiness and wonder and a great
muny other pleasurable  emotions.

theT

Moreover, she dunced well, John, who
donced with her most of the evenlng,
found himself unable to look at any
other girls, Whon she was tired he
found o secluded nook in the consorv-
utory and they sat together, n little
stlent now that they wege for the first
time alone.

“Do you know," Cinderplln sald abe
ruptly, “I've séen you hefore”

“Huve you? Where?"

“On the street cor, one night. That
was the night T lost my diary, too—"
She was silent, her eyes fixed on the
dstnnt vista of the ballroom, John's
pulkes wore fumping gulltily, |
“Your diury ¥’ he questioned. |

“Yes, Someone found {t and sent 1t
bnelk, with—things, If It hadn't been
for thnt 1 shouldn't be here pow.”

“Ni}?"

“You see, I'm not really this—Xkind
of o girl. I work, In an office, And I |
shouldn’t huve had these clothes, ouly
the person who found my diary must
huve felt sorry for me or something,
Anyway, she sent me things to wear to
this party. Just like Cinderella and
the fairy godmother, 1 wonder who It
could have been.”

John was sllent.

“I'm telling you this," she went on,
“becnuse I thought yon might have
noticed. Were there any old ladies
near us In the car thut day—alce, god-
motherly old ladles?"

He shook his head, and Clnderells
sighed a lttle,

“It's almost twelve," she sald, 1
mustn't forget that I'm Cinderella and
have to work tomorrow., I muost go”

“Oh, no" he begged. “If you are
Cinderelln, with a falry godmother, |
you must have s prince too. I wonder
H—If I could be the prince?”

“Yout—Oh—"

“We'll have n honse with white mus-
lin enrtains sod red geraniums in the
windows—"

“How did you know about that3?®
she cried, startled. “It couldn’t have
been you who found the disry—"

I didn't mwean to tell, Cinderella,
You eee, I'd so much rather be the
prince—"

“Oh, well” she sald softly. “If you'd
rather—I think 1 should lke It best
that way, too, I should think 1 was
dreaming, but the elock struck twelve
and my dreéss hesn't turned back to
blue serge—"

“It never shall” he promised.
“Never, never, pever a3 long a3 you
live! Wa'll go anhead and live the
rest of Cindereila's story, the part thit
never wns written, and It's going to be
the very best part of all”

Drama and Comedy,

M, Sardou, the famous French
drumatist, when once asked the differ-
ence between s draing and a comedy,
sald:

“The distinetion Is very simple. In

a drama the plot turns on a wurder;
in a comedy, on a marriaze, The ques-
tlon Is, In & comedy, whether the mar-
ringe will take place or not: and, In
o dramn, whether the murder will be
accomplished. There will be n mur-
riage. there will be u murdee; this Is
the first act. There will be no mar-
ringe or no murder; this I the second
act. A new [neldent boppens, 4 new
manner of killlng er marrying; that
Is the third sel. An obstacle arises
which prevents the killing or marry-
ing; that Is the fourth act. In the fifth
act the marrings or the murder Is con-
summated or secomplished, becuuse
everything must have an end.”

Always Removed the Water,

The discovery that the removal of
water naturnlly present In foods wonld
arrest decomposition was made many
years ago, The anclent Indigns and
vage tribes of Africa are kndwn
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WORLD LEAGUE OF
PEACE EXPECTED

BEEMS TO BE THE ONLY GREAT
RESULT OF THE WAR THAT
CAN BE PREDICTED.

FIERY WORDS FROM KENYON

lowa Senator Declares No One WIII
Want to Buy German Goods After
Conflict Has Ended—King Deplores
Political Heresles.

By ARTHUR W. DUNN.

Washington—If the |dens of Presl-
dent Wilson und Lioyd-George prevall,
one outeome of the great war will be
® world lengue of pence, It Is Interest-
Ing to note thut the movement for such
8 league was started by peace advo-
cates, those who afterward became
known as pacifists, but it will be the
outeome of the grestest war in history.

While this nation was taklng no part
In the war and dolng Its utmost to keep
neutral, the advocates of a world pence
orgunizetion were Incuicating thelr
doctrines by speeches, loctures and the
distribution of literature. It 18 doubt-
ful whether thelr efforts had much efs
fect, nlthough Indorsed by many prowi-
nent, enrnest people,

A world pence leagne is promised ns
one of the results of war; It Is so de-
cinred by the two most consplcuous
men of the war todny. If it ean be ac-
complished {t will be a most important
outcome of the war, and at this tlme
s about the only great result which
oenn be safely predicted.

A world wenry of war will welcome
any ugreement which might prevent
another such cataclysm as that we are
passing through,

In the early ¥tages of discugsion the
world peace lesgue met opposition
from those In this country who feared
that It meant embroilment In old world
affairs snd that It would sucrifice our
Monros doctrine, Whether these objlec-
tions will be ralsed agnin cannot be
determined  until the world petice
league tukes definlte shape at the end
of the war.

Trade With Germany.

While the digcussion is golng on as
to whether our people wil] trade with
Gormany after the war, perhaps an
excerpt from the speech of Senntor
Renyon of Towa woulld be inieresting
reading:

“Who wiil buy German goods after
the war?”® he asked. “Who wnnts any-
thing In his home made by the same
hands that have shot poor little chil-
dren and women of Belglum: hands
that huve bayonetted women and car-
rled awny ns relics parts of women's
breasts? Who wants any utensils made

| by those who have carrled women and

children loto exile; who have blown
up the homes of the people {n northern
France; who have sent women and
children down Into the seas with the
helllsh torpedo and submarine; who
have shelled boats In which people
were trying to eéscape from thelr devil-
Ish work; who have let drop the mur-
derous homb upon hospltals where men
were already living in pain; who hinve
blotted out from the sky, contrary to
all edicts of warfare, poor men and
thelr familles? Who wants unything
mude by the outlaw? Let her take her
produets to hell, That is the only
place she would find n market.”

Senntor King of Utuh Is n Demo-
eratie senntor who wonts to return to
what was once the good old Demo-
erutie falth, “The people in theory
pass thelr power to the congress,” he
sald in the sennte, "and congress passes
the power over to the president, execu-
tive departments, commissions and bu-
requs, If we continue our present pro-
grom there will be o more great eap-
tains of Industry. We have chloro-
formed the energles of the people,
Stutes hnve been debaiched and bribed
by nppropriations of the federnl gov-
ernment.”

“Have we ns Democrats,” sald King
later, ‘departed from the falth of the
fathers of our party? Bince I returned
to eopgress | have been amazed to find
so tanty heresles and lsms prevalling."”

As to Railroad Control,

The real fight over government con-
trol of rallronds will come on the prop-
ogition of surrendering such control
after the war. The opponents of gov-
ernment owpership will propose that
the ruilroads shall be restored to the
owners after the war closes, either In

| silx months or 4 yenar,

Doubt {8 expressed whether such nn
amendmwent cun be made to the rall-
rond bill in wiew of the tendency
toward government control of every-
thing, Open advocntes of government
ownership of all public utilities are
urglng the continued control of the
rallroads regardicss of war, Those
whe oppose government ownership ure
looking forward: to a4 hard Aght to
secure a provision ln the rallroad Wil
which will turn’the roads back to the
owners nfter the war.

It wus only a few years ago-—he-
tween 10056 and 1000, to be exsct—
thiut an antismoke law was vigorously
enforced in Washington. After March
4, 1909, It was disregarded, but previ-
ous to that time there was every indi-
catlon that bituminons coal would he
driven out of the caplinl

But how different now ! Our fuel pd-
ministrators have lald heavy hands
on dathracite conl; they have decreed
that only persons having anclent la-
trobes, more ancient base burners, nnd
the almost ubused hotnir heating
plant, shall be permitted to nse an-
and volumes of

mﬂhﬁiﬂm_ﬂﬂ

black pour forth from thou-
sands mm blackentng the sky
nnd covering the fine white bulldings
of Washington with ‘soot. This Ia
“darker Washington.”
The Roosevelt Days.

The easual reader will note the dates

1000 and 1009, In those days “Theo-

| dore the First" relgned supreme In

Washington. Roosevelt mude “smoke-
less Washington” one of his partlicu-
lar fads and be caused muny o fine to
be imposed upon corporations which
used soft conl and thereby created a
smudge, which was very obnoxions to
the president.

1t would make “Teddy" blink and ex-
press himzelf—which tmenns, un erup-
tion of words—I{f he could see how the
benutiful bulldings of Washington are
belng “limned darkly against the sky"
with the smoke which enshrouds the
natlennl enpltal,

Here (s n story told In the speech
of Senntor Kenyon of Iowa recounting
hig experiences In France which mukes
the henrt bent quicker. It was In re-
gard to the landing of the “Ralnbow
division,” those sturdy Americans from
nenrly every state In the Unlon. The
people were all assembled at this un-
named port, for they knew the Ameri-
cang were coming. The band plnyed
the “Murselllaise” On the‘dock were
o mother nnd her Uitle girl, the mother
trylng to explain and answer ques
tions. There were shouts of “Les
Amerieains! Les Amerlenlns | Then
the lttle girl comprehended and sald:

“Oh, mother, they have come to
save usli™

“It i a grent thing," remarked Sen-
ator Kenyon, “to huve a part In saving
a natlon ke Franee"

“Fathers” Made One Error.

Always In debates lovolving Con-
stitutional questions great admira-
tlon 1s expressed for the wisdom of
the mukers of (he Constitution, Rev-
erently they are Feferred to ns “the
fathers,” especinlly by those who
bellieve that the fundamental law—
one of great compromises, to be sure
—should not be changed. But It has
become quite & common thing to
change the Constitution during these
Inter years. Two lmportant changes
have been mnde within a few years,
the Income tax amendment gnd the
election of senntors hy direct vote of
the people, Within a short time, It
seems certnln, there will be two other
Important  amendments, prohibition
and woman suffrage.

With all their wisdom there was
ane thing that the fothers did not
know; they did not know that the
people would be more stable, less in-
clined to change, and more conservia-
tive than the representatives of the
preople. ‘

For exomple, it is very doubtful
whether the prohibition and woman
sulffrnge amendments could be adopted
If submitted to n vote of the people
of the several states Instend of to
the legislntures of the stotes.

The fathers bellaved that the
chosen representatives of the people
wotlld be slow to mnke changes and
could be trusted better than the peo-
ple, hence they provided that-the peo-
ple could haye no direct wvolce In
changing the fundamental law of the
land.

.

Developed in Debate.

These fucts were developed during
the woman suffrage debute. Several
times It was shown that the leglisia-
tures were favorable to woman suaf-
frage and hiood submitted the guestion
ngnin nund » in, but woman suffrage
wns defeared by the people. "The
only way we cni get woman suffrage
Is by a federal amendment,” was the
tenor of severnl specches, “"bhecause,”
It was explained, Your legislatures will
vote to rutify, but our peaple will not
vote for woman anffroge."

Along this same line It was ohserved
that n large majority of representa-
tives in the house from states that
hnd voted down suffrnge voted la
favor of the amendment,

The Iate Augnstus P. Gardner was
really the senlor “son-in-law.” He eame
Into prominence when he was elected
to the Fifty-seventh congress to il a
vacancy cnused by the resignation of
William H. Mondy, whom President
Roosevelt appolnted secretary of the
nOvyY.

Gardner blossomed fnto notoriety as
the son-In-lnw of Senator Lodge. The
Muasspchusetts senntor was at that
time the second man In the nation or
ficeount of his relations with President
Roosevelt, Naturally every mentlon
of this bright young man included the
words, "he |8 the son-In-law of Senn-
tor Lodge™ Tt was galling to Gard-
ner, although he was n great admirer
of the person he frequently referred
to as “my respected fother-in-law."
But the fnet remains’ that Gardner
was the “senlor son-in-law.”

Longworth, “First President.®

Whatever may bhe the position of
Nicholns Longworth as a son-in-law,
and he claims to be the first president
of the “son-indaw club” Gardner was
his senlor so far ns Washington public
life 8 concerned. Gardoner had felt
the handicap of being the son-in-law
of n-great man long before Nick had
wooad and won Allce Roosevelt an his
bride, Buat the “flerce light which
beats  upon & throne,” naturally
brought Longworth Into prominence,
especially ns the son-do-law of such a
Lman ns Theodore Roosévelt.

There were muny jokes pussed back
and forth In Washington about sons-
in-iaw, but it {8 a fact that both Gard-
ner and Longworth had ability enongh
to stand on their own merits and both
won positlons of prominence in the
house, .

The Inevitable Exception,

Old Bjones—My son, early to bed
and enrly to rise mokes o wan healthy,
wealthy und wise,

ow the owll

He's consldered the

Youug B !
) “bird, aud
yot be stays np.lll"lllll- ¥

HIS ONLY CHANCE,

It was an old situation. Mother went
through the pantry, and found that
#on had heen at the layer eake. Sha
sighed, assumed her severe look, and
went buck Into the living room.

“Robert,” she suld, “didn't 1 tell you
not to touch that enke without asking
permigsion? And didn't T tell you thut
you couldn't have any enke just before
menl thme 7

.'Yﬂ'nl.”

“Then why did you take some cake
without asking permission?”

“Becnuse 1 wanted some cnke just
before meal tlme

His argument was flnwless, whatever
I8 sald about his obedience.

'y

A Busy Line,

“Central, how much longer must I
wailt to get 4476 Juniper?"

“How long have you been walting?

“About ten minutes.”

“Judging from the kind of conversa-
tlon T heard the last time 1 ‘listened
In," there's un engngement ring at
4470 Juniper that is obout to be re-
turned.  You may have to walt an
hour.™

Vocally Overzealous.

“Is Bligzins patriotic?”

“Yes, but not always with Judgment,
He Inglsts on singing “The Stur-Span-
gled Bauner,! no matter how he mnkes
it sound.”

PROBABLY NOT

“I think we could he very happy to-
gether,”

“But do you think we could be as
happy as we could apart?”

Different.

“"Ha can't get blood from a turnip,”™
When a collector calls, says Will,

Hut the persistent mosquito can
When Ye presents his bill

Suitable Place.
“I should think they could easlly
rialse chickens on board ship.”
“What are yon talking about?
“Aren't there hntehways convenlent
and doesn’t a ship often lny to?*

Paradoxical Assertion.,
"Why does Jims sit so long In the
park "
“Becnuse he says he has n right to
git there as long as he pleases, and
he intends to stnnd up for his rights.”

True Sign. .
Friend—Thut's n wide-nwnke loolk-
fng mnn I met coming out of your
office.
Doctor—Yes; I'm treating him for
{nsomnia, -

Exactly.
“There Is one odd thing about hot
competition,"” -
“What Is that?” ¢
“How It freezes out competitors.”

Proving It
He—My friend snys be Is very fond
of anlmals,
She—I should think so from the way
1 had to belp him to our roast Inmb,

The Language,
" “T see where the fem of Rags &
Tags 18 golng up."
“Yes; I'm sorry they're going une
der™

By Slow Degrees,
“Do you really enjoy Camembert
cheese?" '
"!‘menﬂnsttulmnttu-otqn-
cipline. If 1 can lenrn to like it may-
be I'll get 0 1 can atund u cold-storage
egE” :

Unappreciated.

The Victlm—You sald you conld give
my haly an artistic cut and you've
wide me look like a wild man,"

The Tonsoriul Artist—I fear yom
know poiag of art.  I'm an insur




